me to a duel. I recognized her handwriting at once.
I did not say a word about it. She has been worrying
mamma for a long time to buy her a spencer at Madame
Le Vestris' in the Rue de la Paix; I have heard of
nothing else for weeks. So off to Madame L. I went.
Made her do me up a box with large gold letters with
her address on it. I bought a murderous-looking fish
and wrapped it in many papers. Imitating mamma's
handwriting, I put a little note on top of the silk paper
that she would see the moment the cover was lifted.
I timed the box to arrive while we were at dinner. Great
success. Frances opened the box. Only seeing the note,
she rushed and hugged mamma, who I must say looked
rather astonished. Rushing back to unpack her coveted
spencer, as she thought, the smell of fish met her nose.
With a squeak (women always squeak) she seized the
fish and made a dash for me, but was too late. I was
out of the window into the garden, the fish after me.
A long list of diplomatic dinners to be got through. We
are engaged for every day for two weeks. Father hates
all this but is forced to accept. Mamma now, I think,
loves these entertainments. She, like all women, loves
dress. This gives her an opportunity to show off her
finery.

APEIL 6

There were serious disturbances last evening at the
Ecole de Droits de Paris; some rioting. The troops
had to be called out. What a mistake it is to be dragged
into a liaison, particularly with a married woman 1 If
something does not happen I shall not have a hair on
my head.

APRIL 9

Since the death of the Due de Berri a great change has
certainly come over the jeunesse doree of Paris; not
half so much entrain. I think he really gave the impetus
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s service. Mamma looks
